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ISAACWATTS, D. D 


HALL /7atts depart and quit the Stage of 
Life 


To join the heay'nly Hoſt, and not a * Muſe 
Drop on his Grave a Tear, or conſecrate 

His Name on Earth, and bid it live in Song ? 
All ſtand aloof, and fear to ſtrike the Lyre — 3 


2 This Piece was compos'd before the Publication of che Reverend Mr. 
Gibbons's excellent Poem on the ſame Occaſion, 


A 2 : On 


[4] 
On ſuch a weighty Theme ; while I the leaſt, 
The youngeſt of their Train accept the Task, 
Nor from the bold Attempt ſhrink trembling back: 
And yet how little needs his Mem'ry Aid 


From other Pens, ſince on a Baſis firm 10 


(Form'd by his own) his Name exults, and dares 

The Roll of Years to pluck it to the Ground: 

No Fame, O Watt,, my artleſs Muſe can add 

To what's already thine ; but much ſhe longs 
(Ambition vaſt !) to join her humble Name 2 


To One ſo high, and build on that her own. 


* 


F orgive, O Abrey, this my raſh Eſſay, 
Nor (tho the Theme's too noble for my Pen) 
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Imagine I can aught impair his Praiſe, 


By paying this poor Tribute to his Name ; 20. 


Perhaps ſome abler Hand it may — 


1 Tounge may praiſe him as ke ſhould be prais'd, 


And dignity in his immortal Vath 
A Brother's Fame, and bid it ſhine abroad. 


80 great thy Labours Watts from early Youth, 25 
And ſuch unweary 'd Diligence was thine, 


Till Nature, and the Springs of Life gave way, 


That I aſtoniſh'd ſtand when I review 


Thy Works, and ſcarce am able to proceed : 
Thy Learning's early Progreſs ſpeaks aloud: 30 
Thy Genius; and thy earlier Piety | 


Froclaums thy Grace, a the wond' rous Grace of God; 


Who 


* — PR 
[6] 

Who choſe thee for himſelf &er thou could'ſt chuſe, 
And call'd thee to the Work a ſhining Light 
In a degen'rate Age: and yet how great | 35 
Was thy Humility | ” as knowing all 
Was but the Gift of Heavn : Speak ye who «i. 
Held Converſe with him on celeſtial Things ; 
How glow'd your Hearts within you when he talk'd ? 


And how did you deſpiſe the tranſient Joys, 


And idle Splendors.' of-a, ghanging World, 
When in your Views he plac'd the Bliſs of Heav'n, 
And pointed out your Way to reach the Gole ? 
O doubly bleſt were ye, who taught at once 
By his Inſtruction and Example too, — 45 


Learnt the ſure Path to Glory: Nor alone 
His Ufefulneſs confin'd he to the few -.- | 


Who 


71 

who heard his Converſe, and beheld his Life ; 

Europe acknowledges her Thouſands ſav d; 

America exulting, ſees his Works, 50 
And boaſts her Sons reform'd; and 'till the Day, 

The awful Day of Retribution comes, 

Shall they awaken in the Minds of Men 

A Senſe of Heav'n, and of eternal Things. 


How vaſt his Labours ! and how various too! 5 8 
On Points of * Aich how did he riſe beyond 
Man's feeble Reaſon! and proclaim how weak, 
How liable to Error this our Guide, 
When unaſſiſted by th' Eternal Word : 
Nor leſs on b Moral Topics dwelt his Pen; . 60 


His Sermons on that Topic. b His moral Sermons. 


o : 3 
L 


89 


He prov'd that Faith if ſruitleſs is but vain, 


And bad us (to be ſav'd) believe, and do. 

The human * Paſſions well er he deſcribe, 

And taught the Way to know them, and to rule : 

How truly * Evangelical he wrote! 3 
How plainly did he trace our © jarring Pow'rs! 
Internal War, by Fleſh and Spirit wag'd : 

He on the Paſis of right Reaſon proy'd 


The * Church of Chriſt erected, and the Terms 


On which his Followers in Communion join 70 
Diſplay d: His Brethren in the Work he * taught 
And ſhew'd them by his Pen, and by his Life, 


f (For Precept leſs than fair Example ſways) 


* His excellent Eſſay on the Paſſions. b His evangelical Diſcourſes. 
© His Eſſay on the Powers and Conteſts of the Fleſh and Spirit. 4 His 
rational Foundation of the Chriſtian Church, and the Terms of Chriſtian © 
Communion. + © His Pattern for a diſſenting Preacher. 


How 
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How to perform the ſacred Truſt in Ibn 


Repos d; and Honour to their Function add: ts 
The * Glory of his Saviour too he made 
His Theme; and prov'd how great as God and nn. 


(How wond' rous great!) the mighty Jeſus ſhines; 


At once the Judge and Friend of human Race: 
Nor were the * ſmaller Eſſays he produc d 80 
Leſs uſeful; for the moral Spirit glows 
In ev ry Page, and pure Religion flows 


In all it's Dictates: But his heav'nly Muſe 


Who knows to praiſe ? How does he mount aloft, 
And ſoar above this little Scene of Cares. 83 
When ſhe © inſpires? And ſometimes more enwrapt 
With ardent Fire, he blazes all abroad,. 

Leaves Earth, and Sun, and Moon, and Stars behind, 


The Glory of Chrift as God and Man diſplayed. b His Miſcellanies: - 
2 His Horæ Lyrice. 
: B And 


£10) 
And mounting upwards to th' Ethereal Vault, 


He wanders o'er th' eternal Realms of Light, 


And bounds along the everlaſting Hills, 


Diſdaining all the dull Reſtraint of Rules, 
And fearleſs of th' envenom'd Critic's Rage : 


How ſolemn are the Sounds when * David's Harp 


He boldly ſtrikes, and fills our Souls with Awe 95 

By the majeſtic Melody, in vain 

Till now eſſay d! where Numbers fail, there Matis 

Succeſsful ſhines alone, nor dreads the Task 

Tho' hazardous: to ® hymn th eternal God 

He next attempts, nor ſinks the Britiſß Lyre 100 

Beneath the Hebrew Harp: in 4 Infant Mouths : 

He puts the Praiſe of Heav'ns almighty Sire ; 

Who deigns well-pleas'd to hear the Voice of Babes 

. * Bis Tranſlation of the Pſalms. = * His Hymns. = * His Hymns 
= er — 
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Make him their Morning and their Evening Song. 


But who can count his Labours? Who on each 105 
Sufficient Praiſe beſtow? He asks not Man's. 
Secure of Angels, and his Father God's ; 


He now 1s enter'd where our beſt Applauſe, 


Or Blame's unheard; the bright Ethereal Throngs 


With loud Acclaim have welcom'd him to Bliſs ; 110 


And all the Joy which he from Earth receives, 

Is to behold thoſe Souls arrive at Heav'n 

By him converted, and conducted there; 

Peace then all Sorrow; wherefore ſhould we mourn 5 
With impious Wiſhes would oy draw him back 113 


To groan again beneath this mortal Coil? 


| Enough was he beſtow'd on fall'n Mankind. 
To guide them (by aſſiſting Grace) to Bliſs; 


8 Now 


[ 12 ] 

Now he receives on high the juſt Reward 
Of all his Care for Souls, his Mid-night Teils, 120 
His warm Devotion and his Love for God 2 
No longer let us weep ; be Joy indulg'd; 

A chriſtian Joy; for he is freed from Woe, : 
And now enjoys what Man can ne'er conceive 
With dull Mortality encompals'd round, 425 
Of Bliſs unſully'd in the Plains of Heav'n. 


Vou * have loſt a F riend, and one who knew 
Each ſocial Virtue, ev'ry tender Tye, 

No longer mourns but {trive with ardent Feet 1 

Io reach thoſe awful Heights to which he ſoar d; 130 

And then a few revolving Years at moſt 

Again ſhall Join you, where eternal Years 


Shall roll along, and neer divide you more. 


[ — —_— 
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O * Hartopp he it was that taught thy Youth 
The Way to Virtue, while he open'd all 135 
The Stores of Learning to thy wond'ring Eye : 
| Attend and be improv'd: Nor thou Ob Price 

Diſdain th' Endeavours of a youthful Muſe, 
Alike to thee, and to the World unknown; 
Yet one who fain would ſerve the Race of Man, 140 
By painting Virtue in her lovely Garb, 
And true Religion charming as ſhe is; 
Thou we'rt his Friend; O be that Friend purſu'd 
In all his Labours, for the Good of Souls ; 
For know thy/Poet 1 high, and who ſucceeds Yay -7 
To holy JYVatts unblam d is good indeed = 


2 Sir Jobn Hartopp, gm Tutor he was. * Mr. Samuel Price, 
firſt his Aſſiſtant, afterwards 00 Le. with him, and now ſole Paſtor of 


the ſame — | 
T7 I %* 


„n 


[74] 


You who have loſt a Paſtor, you whole Souls 


He fed with Bread from Heav'n, and pour'd the Wine 
(Libation ſacred) to commemorate 

The Saviour's Death, and Man Fram Woe WIND 4 150 
You who have oft' his faving Doctrine heard, 

And from his Pulpit taught, ſubdu'd your Luſts, 


And turn'd your Thoughts from Earth, and earthly Joys, 
To Heav'n's eternal Manſions, and Delights; 

O loſe not now your Hold; with Eyes of Faith 15 5 
Behold him where he pointed oft your Views, 
And plac'd the Crown in Sight ; there ſee him now 
Poſleſs'd of all, arid beck'ning ſtill to you 


To read his Steps, and reach at laſt the Prize ; 


Octead his Works by Day, nor yet the Night 160 


Give 


EB 


Give all to Slumber; but arous'd by him, 


While the Moon journeys on with ſilent Pace, 


Contemplate Heav'n, and ſcorn this noiſy Ball, 


Where reſtleſs Cares perplex, and hope expires 


At Diſappointment's fell and ſure Return: 


Long to depart, but yet with Patience wait 


Till God's appointed Time, then quit with Joy 


Your mortal Load, and to the Hands of him 
Who bled for you, with Confidence and Joy 
Reſign your Souls, and dare unaw'd to die: 
O when . 7" of Dread I reach 
May Jeſus Hand ſupport me; may my Faith 


Exulting ſhine nor ſhame the Lines I write. 


i Watts be ſacred this, to Virtue all 


Ihe Produce of my Pen; amid the Shades 
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Of rural Innocence (if that can be 
In this fall or Id) 1 

Unable as I would to ſerve M 
Yet there the 


ates 
read enraptur d, and 


"on 


Attempt the 


d ſome Portion of their Spirits fall 
On me, and raiſe my Genius, I too then 
Might ſing the Wonders of redeeming Lov 
reative Pow'r, and ev'ry facred 
88 


' the deathleſs Muſe 


0 
= 
4 
— 
— 
0 * 
1 
„ 
* +. 
— 


* 


©. * 
as. 


— 


* 


- * 


5 2 


7 


ay 


